CHAPTER 258 


Stalemate 


“Everyone, step away from Labrys!” 


Quickly everyone put some space between themselves and the once friendly 
android, a vacant stare on her face as her eyes glanced over each and every person 
there. They were empty, cold, calculating, but more importantly vicious. And even 
more important than that, they weren’t hers. Her voice, her eyes, everything about 
this sudden change in disposition in Labrys was wrong. For starters, last Justin 
checked, Labrys had a very natural Brooklyn accent. What he was hearing was more 
like a text-to-speech program, and yet... it wasn’t. There was the slightest hint of 
what sounded like a strong Irish accent to Justin, but he couldn’t really tell. He was 
too busy backing away with shock to pay attention to the minor little inflexions in 
her voice... Or his given the circumstances. Certainly didn’t sound like a female on 
the other end. 


Aigis’s eyes darted back and forth along the figure of Labrys’s hull, scanning for 
something, though it was impossible to determine what exactly from just watching. 
It was safe to assume she was probably looking for some kind of coding defect, 
something that could cause her to pull a complete one eighty like this, a glitch in 
her system. What she found instead was concerning. Perhaps it would be more 
accurate to say what she didn’t find. She couldn’t actually get access to Labrys’s 
software; someone had erected a firewall. Now, Aigis was no expert on the older 
models of her engineering, but she herself did not have one and she could only 
assume that meant neither did Labrys. Why? Well how many people did you know 
that could hack a robot, especially when the chances of you actually knowing the 
person in question WAS a robot. That firewall was not built into her programming, 
thus that means it was coming from an outside source. “I cannot gain access. She is 
being hacked!” She closed her eyelids tightly as she tried to concentrate and pick 
up any signals coming in or out. Much to her surprise, there was a very faint signal 
coming in from through the television set in the center of the room. It made sense; 
you had to be so close to the television to get a signal, so if someone had intended 
to hack Labrys this entire time, well... this was the only opportunity they had 
throughout this competition. “It isn’t coming from inside this facility... The signal 
originates elsewhere!” 


“You mean outside the TV?” Akihiko questioned with curiosity. He knew Mitsuru was 
having trouble keeping in contact with them without her Persona due to the signal 
issues in this place, so it came as a bit of a surprise to him. To the Investigation 
Team, it just sort of made sense; it hadn’t been the first time they had been 
exposed to the strange physics regarding receiving and sending signals through this 
place. But then, it’s not like televisions were exactly covered by most wireless plans 


in Japan, so it was understandable that their signal would be dropped once they 
came in. It was just the part where they could still send and receive calls near the 
television they didn’t quite get. Perhaps it worked like a router of sorts; it could 
transfer signals so close to it outwards on either side of the portal... Though that 
only helped so much inside when they couldn’t use their phones very far away from 
the TV. 


“This is just a little extra resistance. Now, entertain me!” Labrys, or 
whoever seemed to be in control of Labrys demanded. There was the slightest hint 
of excitement in his voice as he raised his axe again, pointing it straight at Yu, who 
in turn drew his own blade. He didn’t want to fight of course, but he wasn’t just 
going to take an axe to the skull. He was just gonna have to hope he could parry 
her attacks long enough for someone to subdue her, hopefully through non violent 
means. | mean if this was a hacker, all they had to do was interrupt the signal, 
right? If he was in direct control, once the signal was lost Labrys would be in control. 
The android dashed after Yu who quickly raised his blade in defense, steel 
scratching against steel and sparks shattering outwards from the impact. 


“Sister!” Aigis shouted as she tried to interrupt the conflict. She didn’t want to see 
this end with violence after all, not after all they had fought for. Though it was hard 
to say what was worse, the fact that she was not in control of her actions or that 
whoever was clearly aimed to kill. Their blades disconnected for a moment, and ina 
brief show of skill, Labrys spun her axe around, passing it from hand to hand and 
behind her back. Clearly just parrying wasn’t going to be an option. Yu backed up 
slowly and cautiously, hoping to stay at a decent enough range that her apparent 
flexibility wouldn’t be a problem. Aigis dashed forward, hoping to interrupt this 
engagement before someone got hurt. And yet, before she was even half way there, 
she was tossed like a ragdoll across the room. Not by Labrys mind you, but what 
DID throw her wasn’t much better. 


“Is that...?” Justin questioned with slight horror. Oh man, double teamed by TWO of 
them!? This was going to be a serious problem. 


“Who would think you would fight back so fiercely? No wonder you were 
able to fight back a God.” Aigis crawled back in slight horror as she stared at a 
mirror image of herself, golden eyes piercing through her very being. No. Her own 
shadow? This couldn’t be. What did she have to hide? Hell, there was really nothing 
in her programming to encourage or even allow keeping secrets. Granted, she had 
been breaking free of the shackles of her electronic limitations over the years, but... 
What could she possibly have hidden in the depths of her heart? “Things are 
going splendidly. This is my chance... No, more like marvelous 
entertainment.” The shadow smirked with sinister glee eyes lighting up as it 
watched Yu trying to fend Labrys off from gaining distance on him. 


“Entertainment...?” Aigis questioned with great confusion as she pushed herself 
back to her own feet. What was so entertaining about all of this? It was sick, even to 
her. Labrys stopped for a moment again twirling her blade around to showboat just 
how powerful she was. A shadow and an all powerful android with the skill to cut 
down people like a knife through butter. These mortals that tried to stand against 
them were like trees to be cut down by lumber. Oh sure, they stood strong and 
sturdy, but really, just a couple hacks at their roots and they came tumbling down... 
And became tools themselves to ruin their brothers and sisters of the forest. 


“Now... may you suffer and curse your fate! Relinquish your Personas!” A 
couple of shifty glances were passed between the group. Relinquish their Personas? 
One, why one earth would they do that? Two, HOW on earth would they do that? 
And three, fuck that. If anyone was getting their Personas it certainly wasn’t going 
to be a shadow. Justin froze in place for a moment, something itching at the back of 
his skull. And then it hit him. Not necessarily HIM persay, but his shadow. His jaw 
slowly started to open and his eyebrows raised with fear, his iris’s mixing back into 
that golden yellow tone as he backed away. Even the gods could be afraid it would 
seem. “Personas and Shadows are one and the same. If | poison your 
hearts, I can rercruit... Shadows with unparalleled strength.” The shadow 
chuckled slightly as her eyes fell on Justin’s shadow. He knew what the shadow 
meant. Only, this wasn’t an ordinary shadow. In fact, it wasn’t a shadow it all. He 
knew the face that hid behind the face. And it paralyzed his very soul with fear. 


“No... NO NO NO!” Justin’s shadow muttered with fear before tripping and falling 
flat on his ass. Maya and Chie passed him a shocked and very much afraid glance. 
Now Maya knew about his shadow coming back, Chie did not. Seeing those golden 
eyes again turned her heart to stone with a single glance. So much shit was 
barraging them all right now that it was hard enough to process everything without 
HIM showing up again. Her liquid froze in place and the blood in her face quickly 
drained, skin turning pale as she stared down at the frightened shadow. Perhaps 
that was the worst part. Justin’s Shadow was afraid. Oh he was always a coward, but 
he always tried to put on a good show. This time? He wanted nothing more than to 
run and flee. Aigis’s shadow turned again to face Justin. He was a perfect specimen 
in more than one way: he was powerful and yet weak at the same time. 


“The heart is frail. Its weaknesses are never fully vanquished. Given the 
opportunity, it can betray you and return to darkness. Old wounds that 
you thought you had overcome opened once again.” She grinned as she 
continued to stare at Justin’s shadow. Much to the horror of everyone watching, 
especially the shadow, her eyes started to bubble like hot fluid before melting away 
into a black ooze like substance, dripping from her eye sockets until there was 
nothing there; that smile never leaving her face. That was about all the shadow 
could take before trying to make a mad dash away screaming. Had Chie and Maya 
not practically tackled Justin to keep him from crawling away, he damn well might 
have gotten away too. What in god’s name was getting into this guy? It was creepy, 


but to see him scream out in terror like this? Something was very wrong. “You 
almost let go of your hearts...your Personas. This one’s desire to make 
people suffer was perfectly suited for such a plan.” 


“...You've gone too far.” Aigis remarked as she pushed herself to her feet. The 
shadow simply crossed her arms as if indifferent to Aigis’s resistance. Oh boy hoo, 
her feelings were hurt. By the time the shadow was done, more than her psyche 
would lay in ruins across the floor. Aigis struck an aggressive posture. “You’re not 
my shadow.” She frowned as her eyes scanned up and down the malevolent entity’s 
being. It just smiled in turn. Oh, it seemed the machine actually had a brain in there 
somewhere. 


“And the last horse crosses the finish line.” 


“Whatever you are. We’re gonna stop you.” Yosuke stood, pointing his finger at the 
malevolent entity, an intense glare on his face. It was hard to tell who was the real 
mastermind here, the hacker or the shadow whom he seemed to be working with. 
But did it really matter right now? They were both working co-operatively towards 
the same goal, whatever that goal was, and they needed to be stopped. For the 
sake of everyone. Everyone drew their weapons, save Chie and Maya who didn’t 
have weapons in the first place, but more importantly were trying to keep Justin 
from running. It was really hard keeping him pinned too with the way he struggled. 
The wicked shadow like being nodded at the hacker before both dashed forward 
ready to strike. 


It ended here. 


